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particularly that of securing accommodation in the smaller places, which is often very difficult. The local Residents, as one would expect, are extremely hospitable, but not all of them as yet can spare a room for a guest.
Travel upon the new asphalt road, which was extended from Adua to Aksum as long ago as October 1935, *s verY pleasant On the outward route I propose to pass Adua, and inspect this small, but important historical, place late in the afternoon, on my way back. When that has been done, there will be time to see the narrow Gaschiorki Pass, where severe fighting took place soon after the commencement of the Abyssinian war.
I mean to stay a few days longer in Aksum, the ancient capital of Habashat and Holy City of the Copts, although the principalc sights 3 in this once large and prosperous city can be comfortably inspected in a couple of hours. Gondar is characterized by the unique Portuguese castles, which for centuries have placed their mark upon the city, Aksum by the Egyptian monoliths, which still survive after many thousands of years and stand guard by the tombs of the kings. Every day and every hour the natives see these monuments of the once important Kingdom of Aksum, but there is not one in possession of information about them that has been handed down from father to son. For more news about them it will be necessary to wait until Italian historians have been able to gain positive facts, not only about the origin of the city, but also about the epoch in which Rome and Aksum had close ties as allies.
It will probably be exceedingly difficult to gain historical data in support of the claim that the Queen of Sheba stayed in Aksum and bathed in the little ' Aqua del Capo * lake on the hill-side. The Abyssinians have unshaken belief in it, and remember with childlike pride the * mother * of their stock. But any amount of respect for the Queen's swimming-pool does not prevent them from doing their washing in it! I had to take a snap of that! Afterwards I went back to the city to see, especially, the Church of Mary of Zion.